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TheTragedie cf 

Bull. Why B. is Norffolkedead? . .... 

Carl. Asfurelyaslliuemy Lord. 

Bull. Sweet peace conduit his fweetc fotile to the bofoffie' 
Of good olde Abraham:Lords Appellants* * 

Your differences fhall all reft voder gage* 

Till we afsignc you to your dates ofrriall. Enter Yot\t 
Y orkf GreatDukeof Lancafterl comctothee, 

From piume-pluekt Richard, who with willing foule,. ; m 
A dopts the heire,and his high fcepteryccldes, 

T o the pofTefsion of thy royall hand: 

Afcend his throne, defcending now from him* 

And longliue Henry fourth of that name. 

Bull. In Gods name lie afcend the regall throne, 

'.'’Car. Mary God foibid. 

Worftinthis royall prefence may I fpeake. 

Yet beft befecnnng me to fpeake the truth. 

Would God that any in this noble prefence, 

W ere enough noble to be vprigbt iudge 
Of noble Richard. Then true noblcfle would 
Learne him forbearance from fo foule a wrong, 

W hat fubieif can giue fentence on hisKing: 

And who fits her c that is not Richards fubiett? 

Theeues are not iudgd but they are by to heare,, 

Although apparant guilt be feene in them. 

And lliall the figure of Gads Maiefty, 

His Captaine,fleward, deputy, eledb 
Annointed, crowned, planted, many yearcs 
Be iudgd by fubieftandinferiour breath. 

And he himfelfc not prelentJOh forfend it God, 

That in a Chriflian climate fouiesrefinde, . 

Should fliew fo lieinous blacke obfeeene a deed 
I fpeake to fubiefls and a fubieft fpeakes, 

Stird vp by G<?d thus boldly fot lus King, 

My Lord of Hereford here whom you call King, 

Isa foule traitour to proud Hcrefpr-dsKing, 

And ifyon crowne him Ietrge prophefie, 

The bloud of fioglilli manure the ground* 

And future ages grpane for this fpufo ait. 
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King Richard thefeewd. 

Peace fhall go fleepe with ttjrkcs and infidel?, 

Andin this feate of peace, tumultuous warres. 

Shall kin with kin, and kinde with kind confound: 
•Diforder, horror, feare , and mutiny, 

Shall heere inhabit, and this land be cald, - 

The field of Golgotha and dead mens fculs, 

Oh ifyon raife this houfe againft this houfe. 

It will the wofulleft diuifion prouc, 

That eucr fell vponthis curfed earth: 

Preuent it, refift it, let it not be fo. 

Left child, childs children, crie againft you wo. 

Iforth. Well haue you argued hr, and for your paines, 

Of Capi tall treafbn, we arreft you heere: 

My Lord of Weftminfter,be rt your charge, 

Tokcepe him fafely till his day oftriall. 

Bull. Let it be fo, and loc on wed nefday next. 

We folemnly proclaitnc our Coronation, 

Lords be ready all. Exeunt. 

tJManentJVeJl. Caleil iu dumerlc. 

\Abbat. A wofull Pageant haue we heere beheld. 

Car. The woe’s to come»the children yet vnbornc. 

Shall fecle this day as fharpto them as thorne. 
sAum. You holy Clergy men, is there no plot. 

To ridde the realme of this pernitious blot? 
vAhbot. My Lo. before I freely fpeake my mind heercin. 
You fhall not onely take the Sacrament, 

To burie mine intents, but alfo to effeft. 

What euerl fhall happen to deuifet 
I fee your browes are full of difeontent. 

Your harts of forrow, and your eies of teares: 

Come home with me to flapper, He lay a plot, 

Shall fhe w vs all a merrie daie. Exeunt, 

Enter the Queene rrith her attendants . 

£««. This way the King will come, this is the way, 

To Iulius Caefars ill erefted Tower, 

To wohfc flint bofome, my condemned Lord, 

Isdoonjde aprifonerby proud Bullingbrooke* 

Ha Heere 
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